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Through The 


Looking Glass 


T O anyone to whom the problems of a city are 

of interest, | don't care along what lines, 
whether eial, educational, political or municipal, 
the fight that other cities have made for better gov 
ernment wi any field of that public's usefulness and 
general weliare, must ever present a fascinating 
study 

In idle an, yesterday, | picked up an old Me- 
Lures of nearly a year ago, and turning its pages, 
came across an article of George Kibbe Turner s, 
on “The Thing Above the Law,” that seems to me 
to have application and a lesson in it, for any muni 
cipality, or constituency, not least of all Edmonton 
Che article has a sub-head. It reads, “The rise and 
rule of George I. Cox and his overthrow by Young 
Hunt and the FIGHTING IDEALISTS of Cinein- 
wat” 

I stippose most of you read it. ! hope you did, 
for it tells of the rise and tremendous power gained 
by this low ruffian, in that large city, that would 
appear absolutely unbelievable it not proved by the 
actual circumstances of the case. “Dead Men's 
Corner” was in the Sixteenth Ward. It was called 
Dead Mans Comer because it was in the heart of 
the foulest district of Cincinnati, where most of the 
murders and crimes took place, 

Cox is described as a handsome, silent, dominant 
devil, a big powerful brute, who ruled with his 
menacing eyes, and an occasional hoarse monosyl- 
lable, the congregation of male beasts that grew 
about his shop 


He had a natural, primitive power to make men 
afraid. 

Kee, that under your hat. 

“There was a politician who got in trouble in 
Vhiladelphia one election day in the '70's—a sleek, 
dapper little man, with a soul as cool and hard and 
shiny as 4 billard ball. He came to Cincinnati un- 
der a false name, and for a time he tended bar for 
Cox, | hiladel, hia politicians—the wise ones of the 
secret machine—kept dropping in to visit the exile; 
and as they came and went, they taught the silen 
saloon-keeper the Vhiladelphia way of city polities, 


” 


* 1 1 1 1 * 
the male parasites of vice, bleat eyed citizens of the 
night, emerged irom Dead Man's Corner and started 
for the polis; and there, in regular and legal as- 
sembly, they chose the clerks and judges of election, 
It was a time of crude election sas, when no reas 
politicians cared who cast the votes, provided he 
could count them, The gang trom Wead Mans 
Corner held the Sixteenth Ward, and the taciturn 
keeper of the saloon held the gang, 

“Out of the Sixteenth Ward, which he held for 
himself alone, he moved, space by space, across the 
ward mans of the city, as a silent player moves 
across a chessboard, 

This was in the ‘70's, 

By 1884 George I Con was head of the Me ub 
can Campaign Committee in THE PRESIDEN- 
TIAL CAMPAIGN 

About this time we hear of the erstwhile ruffian 
consorting and chumming about with Congressman 
Nicolas Longworth, later a United States Presi- 
dente soninlaw, Other so-called powerful 
politicians and citizens, hung on his words. The 
mixer of drinks of Dead Man's Corner had learned 
a new stunt, how to make, and un make, MAN 

"Great and small lay, one way or another, under 
the intluence of fear of the man from Dead Man's 
Comer, And THE GREAT WERE OFTEN 
THE MORE AMENABLE, He had been in strong 
and friendly alliance with many high officials—with 
Penator Foraker and Senator Hanna, and through 
Manna with President McKinley. Then, by the 
unusual prominence of Cincinnati in national al- 
fairs, he came into touch with figures that were de 
stined to loom very large through their relation to 
the Chief Exceutive of the country.” 

I could tell you, if space permitted, of the won- 
derful, machine-rule inaugurated and carried out by 
this man, He was a genius in his way. 

| could tell you of the disgust of some of God's 
Good Men in that city, and of the weak-kneed fight 
they at first put up to oust him. 

Hut the evil was so deep-rooted, the man so 
powerful, the thing seemed hopeless, 

WHAT WERE THE NEWSPAPERS DOING 
ALT, THIS TIME? 

Charles VP. ‘Taft, brother of the President that was 
to Le, and proprietor of the Star-Times, scourged 
him bitterly. 

“Lut time tells; the great have their necessities as 
well as the small. Cox waited, and closed his 
mouth, and keot back all advertising patronage from 
the Times-Star. 

Ine ‘Times Star was not making money, Charles 
, Taft lived with his father-in-law, old David Sin- 
ton, the richest man in Cincinnati, who measured 
life and sons inlaw and human relations by that 
simole decimal system of measurement, the do lar. 
Cox was winning anyway; there was small encour: 
agement for a thin skinned delicate man's fight 
against him, THE TIMES STAR GRADUALLY 
SUBSIDED INTO SILENCE, IT RECEIVED 
THE PUBLIC ADVERTISING; ITS PROPRIF 
TOR WENT TO CONGRESS. 

In 1903 al Cineinnati, great and small, lay still 
and cringed before the man from Dead Man's Cor- 
ner, They had broken away just once, in 1897, and 
had immediately returned, The great public cor- 
porations had his own intimates as their managers; 
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above Swiftholm in Jasper Park. This is the third view of a series 


This picturesque little falls is on Canyon Creek a few hundred feet 
ap- 


pearing in “The Mirror.” 


— ae 


* 
the great banks paid out to him their seeret inter est 
on the public money; the publishers and editors u 
teporters took their advertising and their at- 
ments, and the great newspapers of the eity tlept 
silence before him, 


“Then suddenly, in the extravagance of fate, the 
man who quoted Seneca crossed Cox's path. His 
name was Vendleton. Ile came in first to join in 
one of the semioccasional revolts against the Cox 
Democrats in the Democratic party. They put him 


on a committee, 
“Pendleton and another man had got out a little 
weekly paper during the campaign. It was the only 


way publicity for any independent movement 

be had in Cincinnati. The morning after election, 
his partner in enterprise found him working in his 
office. 

We must be getting out the next number, seid 
Pendleton, 

„What next number? said his associate, The 
enterprise not only cost work, but from now on 
must cost money, ‘You don't mean to say you'se 
going to keep on, after yesterday.” 

* Certainly we are,’ said Pendleton, 

“About this time he nailed his quotation from 
Seneca at the top of his editorial page, whese it still 
remains today: 

0 Neptune, you may save me if you will, you 
may sink me if you will, but, whatever happens, | 
will hold my rudder true. —Seneca's Pilot.“ 


That's all I'm going to tell you, 

‘Today the “Fighting Idealists,” with Pendleton’s 
aid, have captured Cincinnati. 

Looked like another David and Goliath encoun- 
ter, But IN THE END David ALWAYS wins. 

— 

Over my paper today 1 want to weite that text. 

"O Neptune, you may save me if you will, you 
may sink me if you will, but, WHATEVER HAP- 
PENS, | will hold (and have held) my rudder true,” 

Of how the Idealists captured the city you must 
read for yourself, 

This article has a point, 
you run. 


You may read it as 


ECAUSE “Mr.” So and So is described in the 
society columns of a paper as “swathed in 
chiffon in the green tones,“ don't worry, The man 
isn’t trying on a Salome stunt as an innovation; it’s 
only the Mrs,, forced by the printer from coming to 
any definite conclusion. Printers have pointed more 
than one man and woman the way to Heaven, 

I have earned a through ticket myself, the price, 
ihe lost point of hundreds of clever things I have 
gotten off myself, not to speak of the idiotic balling 
up of any decent article | have ever published. 


AS it ever struck you how applicable to some 
Real Estate Agents entrance to, and passing 
from, our city’s life, are the lines: 


“Shios that pass in the night 

And salute one another in passing, 
Only one great big noise, 

Then darkness again, 

And silence.” 


E live in a changeable age. 
The Ridleys of yesterday, are the Rid 
leiyhe of tomorrow. 


‘The plain Manns of today are the O' Manns or 
MacManns of the society columns. 

Mc. Smith becomes Mr. O'Smy the. 

Mrs. Cameron disguises herself as Mra, Cam-ce- 


ron. 
Mr. Hogg thinks Hoag more euphonious. 
* in a name?” exclaimed the Immortal 


Bnew 
a very 

Sometimes sufficient to make it difficult to re 
member if one is really acquainted with a man nam- 
ed Jo-ness. 

He may lapse again tomorrow. 

Certainly in these times, to be popular, one must 
mind one's “p's and q's.” 


S OMETIME in February, somewhere around 

the 6th or 13th, local amateurs are putting 
on a rather clever little play, called “The Passing 
of Arthur,” adapted, of course, from Tennyson s 
heautiful poem of that name. 

Only some minor decision to be handed out by 
the Privy Council of England, and involving a triil- 
ing matter of $7,500,000, prevents a definite date 
being announced, Arthur Sifton has been asked 
to take the role of “He who Passed,” or the King 
and though reluctant to devote so much of his valu 
able time to so, on the face of it, trining an affair 
has decided that as it will leave him absolutely fre: 
in the future to follow his own avocations without 
being pestered to again take the centre of the stage, 
that he will bow to the voice of the people. 

Charley Cross, at the earnest solicitation of hi» 
friends, and the reluctant bidding of the Lieutenant: 
Governor, will then endeavor to fill a dual part, 
which will be the filling of Arthur's shoes, His 
main role, however, is that of Modred. 

Bold Sir Hedivere, who fooled King Arthur, is a 
chap named Maston, Some sort of a lawyer man 
from down Toronto way, Other well-known spot 
lighs artists such as Jim Cornwall, Peter Gunn and 
Frank Walker, will also be included in the cast. 

Any day they are to be seen rehearsing “Where 
Bunty Pulls the Strings” on Seventh street 

People are dying to get in to a rehearsal, but 
locked doors are the order of the day, Of course 
Arthur Sifton may back out at the last minute, but 
if he does, other arrangements have been made to 
take over his part. 

The interest in the play centres around a fictitious 
line called the A. and G. W., and the villain of the 
plot is a fellow called Clarke, with, of course, ac 
cessories both to and after the fact. 

The public are booking seats a long time ahead, 
and Charley Cross, who has also been appointed 
business manager, is being already deluged with a, 
plications for reserved stalls, and any odd jobs there 
may be going in the scene-shifting line, ete, ete. 

course, one may expect that there will be the 
wanal local jealousies about the selection of the prin 
cipal characters for the cast, but this is inevitable, 

1 hear that there is going to be one lovely little 
seene, tableau, I should say, where Arthur goes 
l and out, and Charley comes on. 


to puzzle some of us. A great deal and 


KO 


PRICE 5 CENTS 


The stage dircetions at this part show Arthur 
sphinx like and haughty, with Charley nobly en- 
deavoring not to look too ehanticlery 

Those who have followed the work of these local 
amateurs in the past feel that they can anticioate a 
rather spectacelar performanee. ‘The Conservative 
members will form the chorus 

he price of Seats can be ascertained from Charley 
Cross 


Get in your reservations early 


A \ “Old Time Conservative’ 
follows 


No the Kditor of the Mirror 

Lama Conservative and have taken an aetive 
art in the battles which the party has fought in 
\iberta in the past. \We have had to bear up unden 
great ditienttics, but | have always believed that the 
Hot be far off when the course of events 

ld show the Liberal leaders in their true light to 
the publie and deliver them inte our hands.” 


Vtites me as 


rine Carle 


‘Tt is just three years now since the events oc 
vired whieh should have proved the beginning oi 
the end of Liberal ascendaney in Alberta That 
patty became h eleseſy divided un attempt ha- 
since been made to heal the breaches and a sem 
ande of atmen has been restored ut we know 
that tots only a semblance, The leaders are losing 
HO obe io knife one another in the baek 

that have been engendered are too 
them to aet efleetively together ever 
ame me, they have lost the con 
idence ob the hie No one can move around the 
inc and not be convineed of this 


“It isa littl over a year ago that they lost three 
coats in the Legisliture in one dax, Last May, by 
a great effort they succeeded in holding what they 

cen had. Put it was onty the prestige which 
heir candidates lad as Cabinet ministers, and the 
tre of large campaign funds in the most unserupub 
ous fashion, that enabled them to make as pood a 
howing as they did. As it was, the majorities 
were largely reduced. Considering the growth of 
pooulation since the last general contest, it is fair te 
ay that Mr. Cross’ majority in Rdmonton was ein 
down to a fifth of its previous size. How it was he 
managed to pull through at all, those who were on 
the inside Know very well, The general public 
should not have any doubt about it either, A poli 
Hien does not appeal to court after court to prevent 
a petition against his return from being heard, unless 
he realizes that there is much that can be brought 
out at the trial that would make it impossible for 
him to remain in public life 


“Lever there Was- A Kent opportunity. before a 
varty, it is that which the Conservatives of Alberta 
have at present, Hut what are they doing to take 
vivantage of it’ They are fast asleep at the switch 

The Liberal leaders recognize that they have 
lost their hold on the public. What they count on 
to Kees them in power, is the fact that they are not 
posed by anybody who can put up a decent fight 
They are not one bit frightened of Mr. Michener 
nor has he anz man among his following: in the 
House that is capable of giving any trouble 


"As Tosat in the gallery at the Legislature last 
session and saw great opportunities being let sli, 
cl not help murmuring to myself: "Oh, but for 
one hour of e, IB. Bennett.” It was a misfortune 
hoth for the Conservative party, and | believe for 
himeell, when he went to Ottawa. I do not sup 
pose that there is any likelihood that he will ever 
return to Alberta polities, But surely better ar 
rangements can be made for the leadership than we 
hive at present, 


trite 
The antagoniss 
lee cated i 

ain \t the 


"T know that the Conservative party in the pro 
vince is not deheient in ability, and Lam writing 
this to urge that steps should be taken immediately 
to pet our ferees into battle array 

"We hear rumors that Mi 
en e the A and GW 
it apoears likely it will 


Sifton will resign in 
decision goes against him, as 

Ido not see how he could 
do anything else, Lut suppose this happens, and 
Mr, Cross is called on to form a government, and 
ap eals te the country, are the Conservatives in 4 
osition to speak with any assurance of vietory even 
vith every cireumestance working in their favor? 

“What they want to dois to hold a convention for 
reorganization purposes without delay, Ler some 
of our prominent men who are so busy making mil 
lionaires of themselves, realize that it is their duty 
to buekle down and work for the party whieh has 
done a good deal for them, and wishes to do a great 
deal nore 

"T hear talk of Mir Morrison of Vegreville as 
leader Hle is a bright young man, and should be in 
the Legislature, Lut dl think that a better choice 
would be Mir, Ewing. There is no better all round 
man available. [le is a power on the platform with 
his well reasoned speeches, and would be a still 
greater power in the House, Everyone has the 
most absolute confidence in his motives: as well, 
whieh counts for a very great deal, He is a fine 
asset for the party and would develop into one of 
the very strong men of the Dominion 


"L would urge with all the strength at my com 
man that something along this line be done with 
ort delay. Tut whether it is along this line or not 
let there be something done. The party calls for it, 
and the peoole ef the province as well, | 

Trusting that you will be able to ive space to 
these Views of mine whieh | 
by many others,—I remain, 

"OLD-TIME TORY,” 


This letter would lead one to believe that there 
are a few Conservatives who are a little peeved at 
heing only asked to help fill places in the chorus 

ven a small sveaking part 


knew are shared 


such as “Remenibey, 
we rile at Ottawa,” would be preferable, but the 
whole trouble is largely their own fault, 

“nee Richard's Passing, there hasn't been a mem- 
her of them who has shown the vivacity or the 
ability of a stage footman, 


i 
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Professional and 
Business. 


HOME LIFE IN 2000 
London Tit Bits publishes the fol 
lowing, which le sald to be a picture 
of home life ta the year 2000: 
Monday, 4.30 pm. Mr. Timkins, 
wearing coarse apron, leavés the hous: 


EDWARD BRICE, BARRISTER, SOLICH „e minutes rest, I'm feeling quite 
b. nd Ltd u nd ‘ ; 

us Nepek Wass caste Phone 6275 door neighbor, Mr. Muchwed. 

M ne to loon Iimkins “I've just slipped in for a 
C.Adat ta wammiacens to. (OW minutes rest, I'm feeling quite 
Ast & ECASIEIN, BARRISTERS, 80- * 
"tellers, ete Dyke 1 4 A done up. 

8. Phone Bil, e ee Mr. Muchwed: “Done up! l'm al- 

kette W bi Mr. 3 0 2 

ase NE Le Bt . ways that. Life’s nothing but one 


HYNOMAN A HYNOMAN ab, pate 
Notaries, eto, Pole g. 
to loan on real estate joe, 
gall Block, “J.B. Hyndman, i. u. Md. 
man 


round of toil from morning till night, 
and half the night as well. 1 haven't 
had a blessed cup of tea since seven 
this morning.” 


ROBERTSON, DICKSON & MACDOWALD— = Timkine (sympathetically): „Ter. 
Barristers and Solicitors, pementen one rible!“ 
8 are 1 1 Robe teon, Muchwed “Terrible isn't the word, 
A A. Dickson and J. u MacDonald. i'm absolutely fed up. It's all right 


for Mra. Muchwed—nothing to do but 
add up a few rows of figures at the 
office. She ought to be here sweat- 


RANT, 


RUTHERFORD, JAMIESON 4 
on. A. 


Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, 
F. Rutherford, F. C. Jamieson, Chas. i 


pach PF et e en ry ing and toiling, trying to make ends 
Building. Phone 342 meet on a paltry pound or 7 4 week. 
r NY NIN Talk about work in the city t's no- 
MOT CRS 2, eden eee thing to this. Look, this morning ! 
chante Bank Hide. Money to ban, Wm was up at six. Then she came down 
ere K G., Hon, G W. Cross, 0. M at eight and grumbled about the break- 
iewar 


* fast and ae stamped and 
0 ra ved terrible. was mighty glad to 

* Aue d lb, Mad. Bier wee 686 the back of her- Then there were 
90 5 ; _ the 9 to * and their clothes 

mine BEATRICE CRAWFOND, TEACHER to Mend before they went to school 
Boe eee een, ee Arte Then the washing kept me steaming 
College. . l n of 

PERSON, F.A1.0.A, AAA, tramping to the door a dozen times 

Ce ee etal . M Jasper Ave. with blessed women trying to get me 
West, Edmonton. to take out insurance policies or bus 

" things I don't want. I've been nearly 
run off my feet. Then, after the wash- 
ing, | had the children's dinner to get 
ready and in the afternoon all the 
housework to start on; the window: 
and the fireplace, and goodness know; 
what. Now there's all the ironing be 
fore her ladyship comes home, and 1 
want to get these clean curtaina up 
before then. Her tea must be ready 
to time, Comes in like a queen, grow's 


. c. HOPKINS, F.A.1.C,, AAC, RECIB- 
tered Architect. Phone 15868. 138 Jasper 
Avenue, Edmonton, Alber ta 


Sandee C1888, RECISTERED ARCHI- 
tecte, 18 Barnes, F A re, AAA. 

© Lionel Gibbs, M&A, AA. Imperial 
Bank Building Jasper KE. bdmonton P.O. 
Boas 939 Phone 156) 


WILSON a HERALD, ARCHITECT AND 
Gtructural Eng neer respectively, es 
0 


ton Room 14, Credit’ Fone Block t ‘ 
0 J ande for her slippers, and after tea sits 
I smoking and spoiling all my beauti- 


ful curtains. Ah, it's a hard life!” 
Dmkine (aighing): “Terrible, tan’t 


it 

Muchwed (banging the fron on the 
table): “What it's all for I don't know 
All work and no play. Never a change 
for us poor men. Not even a youu 
man servant to help with the house 
work. I never go out. at least very 
seldom, but Mrs. Muchwed goes where 
she likes and stays as iong as she 
likes; and she's always money in her 
pocket, while I never have a copper to 
spare, and it's no good trying to go 
through her pockets at night while 
she's asleep. I never can find it, yet 
1 can hear the money ratt!ing—plenty 
of it. The bit she gives me to keep 
house on is making me go bald-headed 
before my time worrying and scraping 
to pay my way. Then she snores all 
hight while I'm walking about the 
room trying to keep the baby quiet 
#o it won't wake her.“ 

Timkine—"! know what it js. Ter- 
rible, isn’t it?” 


ol 


EASY ECONOMY. 


For any meal today: Se- 
leet, meaty Adantic fitch 
without bones? Aa wholes 
and as tistyas though 
it left the sea hut ys sterday, 
Even that relishing seas 
sulty tand is intact, Sime 
ple recipes in each sanitary 
package. 


* HALIFAX” 
and “ACADIA” 
CODFISH. 


DIABETES 


SANOL’S Anti-Diabetes 


is the only remedy which has a record 
of complete cures. Price $2.00 at most 
leading Druggists. Literature Free. 
THE SANOL MFG. Co. Ltd. 
Winnipeg, & an. 
GRADONS DRUG STORE 


MRS. MANUEL 


Teacher of High Class 
Ceremics 


Motif in Semi-conyentional, Con- 
ventional and realistic taken fiom 
the Prairie Flowers, Butterflies, 
and Beetles, etc. 


STUDIO 716 FOURTEENTH STREET 


TURNER’S 
ORCHESTRA 


For 


Dances, Receptions, etc. 
PHONE 2033. 


Also CONCERT BUREAU 
* Soloists Etc, Male and Mixed 


Quartettes, provided for Concerts 
At Homes, Receptions, Ete. 


Address; 786 14th Street and 
Reem 110 Windsor Block. Phone 2033 


Grand Clearance Sale 


Stock Taking Reductions. 
Making Room for New Materials. 


Our Regular Man Tailored Ladies’ Suits Made to Order 


Reduced to $25.00, $30.00, $35.00 compiete 


Separate Skirts $9.00 upwards, complete. 


SALE FROM JANUARY 15th to 18th. 


Only a limited number of Suits at those Prices 


FORBES-TAYLOR CO. 


COSTUMIERS, 
233 Jasper Avenue, W. 


— a ae a 


Muchwed (ironingielously aways” Be 


“But therell be an alteration Foon. 
We've been too ens under the heel of 
oppression—F heels, sqme of 
‘em, too, There's letters from men in 
the papers protestin nd the Votes 
for Men Society is stronger than ever 
it was, There's a growing tendency 
on the part of down-frodden men to 
refer to ancient precedent a 


reas- 
sert themselves. ds 10 OW adie MOA 


Why shouldn't the men help to make 


the laws? Haven't we to live under 


hem? late) f inis enthusiast for a “sissy” or a crank. 
the food.” 0 ial, it aN ahs wa e N forven his detachment from 


they're buying in for the week’... 


fore*l.got to my club in Piccadi.ly 


@ Art people in the British muse- 
He was of the Post-impres- 
elhrists. He talked daintily, with a 
fastidious choles of words. His phrases 
wee pictorial. They left me with Ideas. 

imagination glowed. His absorp- 


yen a matter so un-material was re 

., freshing too. 1 had been for months 

* en who cared only to discuss 
ſonley 


aking or the practical side of 


“politics. They would have set down 


the activities of the hour, brought 


Timkins: “Yes, We're not treated SM@itsement ‘and charm. 


fair at all. When Mra. Timklne pro 
posed she said she couldn't tive wittr 
out me, and that I was the light of her 
life. Promised to. give up. 

and be ever #0 op. . Jy0 
now. Gave me algay 
night because A ‘ 


(Paris Letter, 

Teleg 

The Mostenegria 
only to be the 


master in hig 
Here is thé 
Gordanne: ° 


cravated, wi 
Cataro, had ‘acquired the { 
olty * : me,” bate 
u polite doftigg ¢ uae 
him at thé, We wor, “gaa ae 
pase?” Gerdaa * 


aa she 0 ah eit 


will never N 
The seconde pe = 
was less polite. .“fetu 
bushing wait the 
you ever call me 
herself. 


Then came 
— et, ing, Go ; 
arm, fung bere 
house ae it ein a9 eee 2 „ 
sighed the innkeepee's 


true Montenegrin, ; er 
for me!” 5 ' 


the mothera of herber 
THE LURE oF TF 


. Many besides ati 4 


read the followin 
on “The Lure of: Todi 


d * 
thetic: aprt. Wofeste tb. 


Suddenly through the brisk 1 
of voices th 2 
tlon: “Then “wh dae 2 
don?“ We looked at.one 


one replied. Then, with that delightful: 
A, 


inconsequonee of galt sat! dinn 
all began to speak of, others: things 
Rut that gruff’ quéry stuck ip my 


mind We bad. 0 
vember climate, ene thei No- 


ite, el U 
One spoke of South’ A 73 Me its 
kolden mornings  Antithe 7700 15 
aud the brisk: premirtei:/aamotphore 
which makes the Pico, e mild). 
filling bodies With energy and m 5 
with hope. An Australian computes 
of depression ev. xd diving behind 
a curtain,” she complained 44 agreed 
that the dampness and darkness e 
detestable, They cut away a large 
part of thut joy: of ite t iwhlch we 
Were entitled. Then cagdgthat: berah 
question: “Why do we stay?" * 
Next afternooh at Pitcamity! 

J was still geking myse} “Way eT 
waited to cross the road, whitedd bee 
of taxteobs and omnjbuse wed past 
unceasing. London waa Fee im 
posable, There were tod’ many people, 
too many vehisis, toc much holde. 
Pale Quiet had for ever fled the shore. 


Bustle, hurry, rack 
futile! Y. racket, and all of it so 


| was ohn ji 
months of wandering AI 8 U 
women who are baſldts den newfia- 


tion, Watching these anxious, 
faces; hearing their sharp, u ope elle 


out disjointed ‘speech; piety ö N 
coherence of thelr ven: 1 ‘el oa 
self over sens again. I wish vmyselt 


in the trenches at Tohatglie, 
2 evente were real} apoaniag 
e elemental y 
into play, 7 ate . * 
1 oe „„ 19 

hat brought me to Londůon? What 

kept me here? By che tm 

St. James’ street 1 had dette Pay 


up —— v0 1 8 and thou or 

enley's “Voluntary” 

— ary . whi ; the 
“Settled down 


To the grim job of A 
Ady burking London 


| fust eacaped being zun down by a 


motor car as | ¢rossed the muddy road. 
Then, ag! stood, shaken a d sae pe 
the further side someon, ben into 
me. Angrier still Wing round and 
IL 99 friend.’ He le 

n nan, one of the mast, famoys. 
We plunged at once Into Uk of agro 
planes. After ten minutes, “Well,” he 
vald. “see you agin soon. You're! in 
town for a bit now, I ap "Rath: 
er.“ I replied gaily, “When IM you 
come and dine?“ It was only | Her we 
had fixed a date and parted that] réecol. 
lected my resolve to pack. Icahould 
have to write and put him oel him 
1 had been called away, bi He 
was such a good chap, and 1 had been 
keen about Flying trom the Arat, But 
really this climates-whyi it was bein- 
hing to rain now! | 

I stopped to unfurl my umbrella and 
heard my name spoken, 
chap. how are you? 
back.” Another triend ainovelist.with 
all tho latest literary ; PAR» ad 1 
heard about Dick's oa ES fh t the 


Asteriik» had querre! ther 


Wouldn't 1 like to bear Map. , Reer 
bohm's latest skit in rhyme? Towns 
atill chuctlire with delight “ovde’ this 
a wetted on. Wet an % 
place London was! ‘Loni tind wimee | 
had heard anything of that kind, Prob- 
ably a Jong time befora 1 10 again. 
Yor here my, dgvision recurted, and 
thié time I bégar to’ eel ius sorry. 


At oll evant? liwenla/Qob. r 
not tomorrow. R AL ys. 


hoxgduring a Nen 
of \usyncrasies : 


“Hullo, old 
Glad to see you 


Inside the club doors 1 had more 
Uta. expert meetings. But over the 
club lay its usual sleepiness, One or 
two men stretched full length in arm- 
Bend trl 8 . 1 
-¢hoagh. 
ing ov 10 sa; 
al who 
U 
a 
fi 


A doctor brim- 
every kind, a 
a bit of a pay- 


* 
tell me a new 
ler home from 

news about 


ed 
ew 
rm, Wise, moderate 
ume I had made halt 
mants and decided to 
rture indefinitely. Lon- 
t-me again. 
though I had to switch 
before 1 could shave, 
h the sky is like a dirty wet 
and though I feel little twinges 
back and shoulders where the 
6 found me out, yet I am recon- 
being here. There are many 
limates than that of this city 


. as marshes. But climate is not 


f itself to content those of 
St, Paul's Athenians, are 
some new thing. It is a 

rape, this restlessness of 

éertainly incurable. 

“eee 


without theatres and 
jeture galleries; | should 
sometimes long for 
are not of the essence 


nah 
OMe ey 


a 


pai 

with tboir 
id be unbearable. There 
peo! can turn their thoughts 
att, be happy chewing the cud 
theirs weet or bitter fancies. 
e.doght whether they are quite 
4 trike chill. No reason 
ould lo k on London as 
But to those of us who 
ate at as many pointe as 
een beckons ever. | know 
the world’s at cities, Not 
me rich favor of human- 


~ 


ne 


s d 8 
a? n kane o on the veldt, 
Cc ellsing alr of the pral- 

uit over the Australian 
ne sun and clear sky 
But there la some- 
Counts for more than 
whnt to be where our friends 
one can live most vividly 
the keenest rest. I never un 

lerstood this clearly until that dank. 
ot day A swalked along Piccadilly. 1 


0 ddt now, new 2 that gruff old 
— — — 


A STREET PERIL FOR GIRLS 


naw moat to be feared; 
ing .with awful activity and au 
y they go for the easiest 
else ef the well-to-do classes 
ignorance, of lite and unsuspi- 
ede render them ready victims 
e ret 


opportunity. Even if their 
suspicions are aroused they easily lose 
Adelr, heads. . A well-dressed young 
lady about twenty was walking down 
a wellkrown street. partly residential 
und partly a fashionable shopping cen- 
ü. To “aurses” asked her their 
mide & place in the direction she was 

K. ‘They walked on with her 
and presently fell in one on each side. 
„Ihen „they began to hustle her and 
Jold bit she must come with them. In 
Der fright she’ appealed to a police 
Man. One of the nurses dropped de 
and and. looking at the policeman. 
axnificantly tapped her forehead. The 
man wan decefved thought it a mental 
case, and told the girl she had better 
e ob with her frienda and it would 
be all right. A little later, 3 a 
shop where she was known, she rushed 
2th. frantically, but when she looked 
rougd, the “nurses” had gone. It is 
2701 that certain tax! drivers are in 


the pak of these brutes, but I know 
no authenticated instance.—London 
World, 


1 Gbundel for the defendant in a crim: 
fal Case had made an eloquent speech, 
bringing tears to the eyes of many 

_ present in court; but the jury, com- 

„bee ‘of hardheaded old countrymen 

on whose: ears oratory and sentiment 
fell Une snowflakes on a warm chim- 
hey, were unmoved, Counsel for the 
prosecution rising to reply, took their 

aTyagure at a glance: 

entlemen,” he sald, “let it be un- 
derstood, to begin with, that I am not 
boring. for water!“ 


>) MILK PLUS GASOLENE 


A Wothan and her home were burned 
“vn. recently in Springfield, Mass., 
* throu ignorance of the quite com- 
monly known pair of facts that gaso- 
J4ené lett open will auickly fill a closed 
room with a gas sometimes more dan- 
I than gunpowder and that by 
Andie silk‘ one may produce static 
electricity, in other words, a spark. 
The woman left a Uk waist soaking 
in gasolene In a bow! in a bath room 
“td oleaw it.) After a time she went 
pap and began rubbing the silk be- 
weén her hands producing a spark 
which ignited the gasolene fumes and 
„ blew ub the place. Had she only 
«knpwur-but what's the use? Some- 
sies It is Ignorance, At other times 
5 thoushtleseness or carelessness. 
The resulting fatality is the same.—In- 
surance Engineering, 


we 


FAVORITE FICTION 


„ere ‘wir; that sult fits you just 
splendid.” 

“Dear Dad: Please send me $40; 1 
sed it for Dooks and apparatus.“ 


„„ “te thie little book convinces just one 


erring voter I shall be perfectly satis 
fled.” 
“I don't encourage him at all, moth 
er, but I simply can't get rid of him.“ 
“I've a great mind not to have it 
pulled, doctor; it doesn't hurt a bit 


ow. 

“I shall be glad to quit baseball any · 
way; it's a dog's life."--Chicago Trib: 
une, 


ROSES 


CARNATIONS 


and 
LILY OF THE VALLEY 


at 


Ramsey’s Greenhouses 


Phone 1292 Corner Victoria Ave. and 11th St. 


Henderson’s 
Edinburgh 
Biscuits 


Are Now Stocked by all 
The Leading Grocers .’. 


Give Them a Trial 
You Will be Satisfied 


Henderson’s Arrowroot Biscuits and Wafers 
are Specially Suitable for Children 


Sole Wholesale Agents : 


HOLLOWAY REI & Co., Pen er ter. 


Dress Suits 


West- of- England 
Broad Cloth and the 
Newest Styles com- 
bined with modern 
methods assure for 


The Social Season 
1913 


correct and liberal pat- 
ronage for wearers of 
New and Up-to-Date 
Clothes. We make 
such clothes. We · only 
We stock the materials. 


La Fleche Brothers 


118 Jasper W. Merchant Tailors Edmonton 


Madame S. GAY RAYMOND 
Dermatological and Scalp Specialist, 


Hairdressing, Manicuring, Vibrassage, Massage and Electrolysis. 


541 Ja sper Avenue, West Phone 478 


We wish to announce that we have with us a French Hairdresser 
hone 1478 for Appointment. 


Order carly from your Grocer or Liquor Dealer 


WE have removed our Bakery from 549 Fourth, to 
518 JASPER WEST, Next to Corena Hotel. 


The Quality of our Pastry and Cakes is unexcelled. 


West & West 


THE JUST. RITE” BAKERY 


AT 


THOMPSON'S LADIES 


Furs from 107% to 3314 / off 


Corset Covers worth 50c. and 75c. for 35c. 
Gowns worth up to $2.00 for $1.00. 


Princess Slips, Reg. $2.00 to $4.00 for $1.50. 


You can depend on what you get here 


danuary Round Up Sale 


WEAR 


THE MIRROR 


VANITY FAIR 


Neither snow or bluster have inter- 
tere with the whirl of galety at the 
Capital, during the past few days. 

From the very youngest set up to 
those who thing more of a good dinner 
than they do of a dance, everyone hia 
gone the pace. 

Luncheons and dances have been the 
most popular form of distraction. 

Mrs. Duncan Smith and Mrs. Hislop 
have each been the hospitable host 
esses of luncheon parties since last we 
went to press, 

Mrs. Secord, Miss Cope and Mrs. 
Manuel have all had young people's 
dances. 

Mrs. Beck on Tuesday afternoon, 
and Mra. Percy Barnes on Thursday 
evening, both gave bridges in Miss 
Nellie Gouin’s honor. 

Indeed Miss Gouin has been the 
bright, particular star of practically 
all of the festive occasions. 

This Friday, the Bal Poudre given 
by the Westward Ho Chapter of the 
Daughters of the Empire, will draw one 
of the smartest and most select as 
semblages of the year together. 

Next week, January 13th, the Ladies’ 
Curling Club will hold their opening 
match and tea of the season. Mrs. 
Percy Rarnes, the President, and Mrs. 
Arthur Murphy, Vice-President of the 
Club, will be the hostesses, 

Mrs. Williamson Taylor has lesued 
cards of invitation for a tea, this Fri- 
day, January 10th. 


lam sure everyone will learn with 
the deepest sorrow and regret of the 
passing away in Toronto, early in the 
week, of Mr. Godfrey Pate member of 
the firm of Kirkpatrick and Pate. Mr. 
Pate wos one of those fine, Clean: 
living young fellows, who make friends 
wherever they go. Everybody liked 
him. en Toronto, his old home, and 
Edmonton it was the same story. 

In only a few days, and then a tele 
gram to say that it was all over. 
Thirty-three years young, and a girl 
wife and two Small babies left to 
mourn him, Such is the pitiful record, 

Here at the Capital, the news of his 
passing, cast a gloom over the entire 
business section of the town, 

In the general regret the editor of 
the Saturday Mirror, who knew and 
liked him immensely, shares most 
profoundly. 

Mra. J. K. Wallbridge is another on 
whom the hand of death has fallen 
heavily during the past week, her fa 
ther, Senator Archie Campbell one of 
the most prominent Liberals and bus. 
nen men of Ontario, having passed 
away in Toronto early in the week, 


Madame Martin and Mra. Harold 
Brunton, who had planned to spend a 
delightful holiday in California, leav- 
fog sometime next week, have found 
that it will be impossible for them 
to arrange to get away at that time, 


The fourth Assembly Dance 
off very happily and successfully in 
the Separate School Hall, on Friday 
evening last, Madame Thibaudeau and 
Mre. Pardee being the official chaper- 
ones and hostesses of the evening. 
The night was a cold and blustery one, 
and not % many us usual were in at 
tendance, but those who were brave 
„unh to challenge the weather en- 
Joyed an especially Jolly dance, 

Mra. Hislop chaperoned a jolly lit 
tle dinner at the Corona, previous to 
the Assembly Dance on Friday night, 
the rest of the party including: Miss 
Edmiston, Mies Alice Cameron, Misa 
Parnes, Miss Gwen Barnes, Mies Maud 
Porteous, Mr. Jack Cameron, Mr. Hol- 
land, Mr. Kenneth Edmiston, Mr. 
Wright, Mr. Hugh Dann, Mr. Norton 
Ferris 


Mrs. J. . Benson le giving u tea: 
patty on Monday afternoon, 

Men. Dryce Saunders in the newly: 
„eee Presideat, and | am eure she 
will use @ lendid, indefatigable 
one of the Ladies’ Hospital Aid for 
1918. 


Mre. Vhomas Bellamy will receive 
with her daughter, Mrs, Claude Bin- 
clair of Whanipeg, who te visiting ber, 
at her residence, 426 Second street, 
this Friday afternoon. 

On Tuesday afternoon Me. N. J 
Heck gave u Smart bridge of six tables 
in honor of Miss Gouin of 2. 
the fortunnte prisewinnere being: Mrs. 
Herbert Dawson and Mrs. Jack Ander 
son, the former of a ailver deposit 
perfume bottle, and Mrs. Anderson of 
a pretty Irish crochet lace doille. 

after play, the guests gathered 
around the dainti W tea 
table, centred with @ lovely pink 
cyclamea plant on a large lace centre, 
wre. James Smith and Mre, Hislop 
presided over the tea and coffee, while 
Mies Heck assisted, All three were 
charmingly frocked, and the hostess 
and Misa Teefey wore very smart 
black toilettes, and Miss Gouln, the 
guest of honor, a modish blue rajah 
costume trimmed with cherry colored 
velvet, real lace nad cherrycolored 
buttons. 

‘she players included Mrs, Dawson, 
Mra, Duncan Smith, Madame Martin, 
Miss Gouln, Mra, Mowatt, Mre. Hislop, 
Mra. vonton, Mre, Balmer Watt, Mrs. 
Saunders, Mra, Holland, Mre. Frank 
Smith, Mra, Dickine, Mra, Calderon, 
Mrs, Anderson, Mrs, James Smith, 
Mra. McHaffie, Mise Teefy, Mrs. Par 
dee, Mra. Nightingale and Mrs. Jenn- 
ings. 


The same night Mre, Kinnaird in- 
vited three tables in for a quiet game 
—-neediess to say of Bridge, the guests 
including Mr. and Mre, Emery, Mr. 
and Mra. Kenneth Macdonald and 
Mrs. Holland, Miss Shibley, Mre. His- 
top, Mra. Malcolmson, Mise Crosskill, 
Ur. Knight and Mr. Crosskill. 

The Cony press fell to Mrs. Mal 
¢ Uenson and Mr. Kenneth Macdonald. 

Mrs. Perey Barnes was the hostess 
of a delightful Bridge on Thuraday 
eve ing, in honor of Mise Nellie Gouin 
of Winnipeg. Being so late in the 
week, I must necessarily hold over 
the particulars until our next issue. 


Miss Nellie Gouin wae again the po 
ular guest of honor at a tea given by 
re. Ellwood Moore in the Blue Moon, 
on Saturday, It wae a merry. inform · 
al affair, the hostess pouring her own 
den. while Mise Marjory Brown, Mies 


Jean Molsaac and the Misses Beaufort 
ansisted. 


Mr. Ferdinand Aitkins, a brilliant 
and distinguished British soldier and 
diplomatist, who has had high honors 
conferred on him by the Crown, was 
Mr. and Mrs. Dick Hardisty's guest 
last week. Mr. Aitkine new resides 
in Penticton, B.C. 


Mrs. Kenneth Bowman held her firat 
reception since her marriage at her re- 
sidence, 423 Twelfth street, on Wed- 
nesday afternoon. 


Mre. Gustave May left on Monday 
for a visit to her parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
Byron, in New York. 


Mrs. Arthur Archibald’s tea on Fri- 
day afternoon last was one of the pret- 
test and most artistic of the year. 
Mrs. Howse, eleter of the hostess, who 
fives in New Westminster, and Miss 
Howse of Nicola, B. C., house guests, 
were the guests of honor of the party 

The charming living-room was de 
lightfully arranged with exquisite 
flowers, and with its pictures and beau- 
tiful china, made a lovely setting for 
a winter's afternoon reception. 

Mrs. Pineo Wilson presided at the 
tea-table, a novel and delightful ar 
rangement on a long deift-blue linen 
runner, of a little tree of Japanese 
cherry blossoms and birds, queening it 
in the centre on a mirror vase, amid a 
mintature forest of lilies of the valley, 
and pink carnations, still further en 
hanced with pink-shaded fairy lights 
The delicious refreshments carried out 
the lovely color scheme. Apsiating 
were: Mrs. John C. McDougall, who 
cut the ices at a side table, Mins 
Haight, Mise Meclesac and the Mise 
Secor. 

Mrs. Mowee and Miss Howse left on 
Saturday for their respective homes. 


Dr. Malcolmeon left last Thursday 
for Baltimore and New York to be 
gone a month, 


Mrs. Pineo Wilson asked a number 
of girl friends of the Misses Secord, 
who left this week for their school in 
Toronto, to drink a parting cup of tea 
with them, ot the Blue Moon on Mor 
day afierioon, 

Mre. Secord accompanied her daugh 
ters Kast, where she will meet Mr 
Secord and Mr. Himmy McDougall on 
thelr return from the Continent. 


Mr. W. A. Starke sailed from New 
York on the Celtic for a short holiday 
and business trip, January 4th. 


Mies Alice Cameron, Mies Florence 
Suttor and Mies Mabel Finn are a 
party of young Edmonton girls who 
are comes for the Old Country next 
week. 


Mra. Pardee was another dinner 
hostess on Friday evening, her guests 
all going on to the Assembly Dance. 

Mr. and Mrs. Bob Heathcott are 
receiving congratulations on the bi.th 
of a little daughter, who arrived eariy 
in the week. 


Mrs. Cornwall and her baby daugu 
ter, Peace, and Mra. Tierney, returned 
from u four months’ visit to the Const 
last Friday, and are occupying the 
Joseph Morris's residence, during their 
absence abroad, 


Mre. Wm. Short le entertaining ai 
8 girls’ tea in honor of her niece, Minn 
Agnew, this Saturday afternoon. 

Mra. Henwood entertained at a tiny 
informal Bridge on Monday afternoon, 
two tables, mostly guests from out of 
town, enjoying a jolly game, Mra. 
Kenneth Macdonald and Mra. Am 
brose Dickinsa carried home lovely 
bouquets of lilies of the valley, as hap 
py remembrances of being the top 
scorers. Those playing were: Mra. 
Macdonald, Mrs. Holland of Cobourg, 
Mra. Heck, Miss Teefey, Mra. Dickins, 
and Mies Gouin of Winnipeg. 


A number dropped in for a cup of 
tea and to admire Mrs. Graydon's 
handsome new home in the far Weat 
End on Monday afternoon, 


Mre. Duncan Smith was the hostess 
of a smart luncheon on Saturday, in 
honor of Mere. Metcalfe, whose birth: 
day it was, and Mies Gouin of Winni- 


"Solon were laid for ten at a table 
decorated with quantities of pale pink 
carnations and ferns, and pink shaded 
lights; the guests being Mra. Metcalfe, 
Mies Gouln, Mra, Scott, Mra, Swais 
land, Mrs. F. B. Smith, Mre. Night 
ingale, Mra, Brunton, Mre. Jennings 
and Mrs. Dickins 


On Wednesday, Mra. Smith gave a 
second luncheon, this time in honor of 
two brides, Mra, Julian Garrett and 
Mrs. Brennand, when the cheery crim: 
eon and rose dining-room made a 
pretty setting for the party of tan, who 
1 about its hospitable 


The guests on this occasion were 
Mra. Calderon, Mra, Cautley, Mra, Par- 
deo, Mra, Harry Evans, and her guest, 
Mies Ogden of Toronto, Mrs. George 
Kirkpatrion and Mra. W. E. Lines, 

Mre. Smith wae modiahly gowned in 
rich black eatin with striking and ef 
fective touches of tiny dlue velvet. 

On Saturday a third luncheon will 
claim this smart and indefatigable so 
cial leader, once more as hostel. 
Covers will de laid for ten, The guests 
N Mre. Jack Anderson, Mra 
Hislop, Madame Thibaudeau, Mra. Bal- 
mer Watt, Mise Teefey, Mra. Kenneth 
Macdonald Mrs. Holland of Cobourg, 
Mrs. Malcolmeon and Mre. Archie 
Ponton. 

Mrs, Hislop also entertained at 
smart twin luncheons on Wedresday 
and Thursday: the first, in hovor o! 
Mrs. Holland, the second for Mise 
Gouin and Mise Tooter 

The hostess on Wednesday looked 
very sweet and attractive in fawn- 
ehaded ninon over pink satin, with an 
exquisite Pointe lace collar, and Mra. 
Holland wore a handsome tollette cf 
black chiffon velvet, with some fine, 


The table decorations were exqul- 
site, the floral decorations consisting 
of a host of yellow tulips, white nar. 
elesus and white carnations, on lovely 
lace centres and doilies. 


SS — — 


The Douglas Company, Ltd. 


“THE HOME OF GOOD BOOKS" 
Phone 5373 III dasper Ave. B. 


Instruments from 825 upward and we carry 
a full range of the world famous records from 
75c. to $7.00 each. Come in and hear the 
cele-brated puzzle record. 


THE FAMOUS | Sold 


VICTROLA| * 


low 


Did It Ever Occur 


to you how nice it would be while you 
are sitting by your fireside during the 
long winter evenings of the fall and win- 
ter, to hear the Scotch Comedian, 
Harry Lauder, sing, to hear the great 
Caruso: To hear any of the world’s 
greatest artists or musicians on the 
greatest instrument of all the VICT O- 
LA. We have them from $20.00 up; 
$1.00 per week will put one in your 
home. We also carry a full stock of 
Victrola records, 


Mason & Risch 


55 Jasper Ave, W. PIANO Phone 24:4 


PEACHEY & MEHUS 


442 Namayo Avenue 
Stock the Victrola Machines and Records 


Exclusive agency for the Doherty Piano, also a 
large stock of the latest sheet music for your 
selection. 


What do you know 
About the 
Right Time ? 


Does your watch tell you | 


the truth ? 
Allow it it’s annual. 


The Diamond Hall way 
is the best 
way. 


is the thorough 


2 
Ash Brothers 


YOUR JEWELERS 


DIAMOND MERCHANTS AND 
MANUFACTURING 
JEWELERS, 


DIAMOND HALL 
Ii Jasper West 


DIAMOND HALL BRANCH 
350 Namayo Ave 


THE SHOP FOR MEN 
121 Jasper W. 


} i 
ARROW. COLLARS 
in the newest and best styles, 
quarter and even sizes. 


Ne. 5 for MW-e 


Coffee 


Percolators 


In Nickel and Copper 
and heated by Electrieity or 
Alcohol. 


You are sure of getting 
a delizious Cup of Coffee 
when one of these Perco- 
lators is used. It removes 
all the harmful ingredients 
an¢ retains allthewholesome 
nutriments. Try One. 


. 


Jackson Bros. 


Leading Jewelers and 
Diamond Merchants 
237 JASPER AVENUE E. 
PHONE 1747 


Marriage Licenses Issued 


ä 


„ie he going to sack you, 


THE MIRROR 


| HEARD RATHER 
| A GOOD ON 


When the new minister, a handsome 
and unmarried man, made his first 
pastoral call at the Fosdicks he took 
litte Anna up in his arms and tried 
to kiss her. But the child refused to 
be kissed; she struggled loose and 
ran off into the next room where her 
mother was putting a few finishing 
touches to her adornment before go 
ing back into the drawing room to 
greet the clergyman. 

“Mamma,” the little girl whispered 
“the man in the drawing room wanted 
me to kiss him.“ 

“Well,” replied mamma, “why didn’t 
you let him? 1 would if I were you.” 

Thereupon Anna ran back into the 
drawing room, and the minister asked 

“Well, little lady, won't you kiss me 
now?" 

“No, I won't,” replied Anna prompt- 
ly, “but mamma says she will.” 


Mark Twain's daughter Susie kept 
a diary at one time in which she noted 
the ceevrrences in the family; and 
among other things the sayings of her 
parents, On one page she wrote that 
“father sometimes uses ranger 
words when mother tent by, and he 
thinks we don't hear bim. Mrs 
Clements came across the book and 
showed it to her husbaad, who after 
wards kept a watch on Susie's diary 
Hut one day his eye caugt the follow 
ing entry: 

“1 don't think Ill put down any 
thing more about father, for I think 
he does things o have me noticé him, 
and I believe he reads cla diary.” 
Kansas City Journal. 


The old story is re-told of a reply 
to an impertinence in a new book 
called “Americans in Paris.“ The 
artist, Whistler, had @ pet poodle, of 
which he was extravagantly fond, On: 
day, when it wae ailing, he had the 
impudence to send for the famous phy- 
siclan, Sir Morell Mackenzie, and 
cooly asked him to preseribe for the 
animal. Sir Morell said nothing at 
the time, mereifully preséribed for the 
poor dog, pocketed his fee and depart 
ed in his carriage. The next day he 
sent an urgent message for Whistier 
to come immediately. The great ar- 
tist went only to be met by Sir Morell 
in de hall, who said, without a smile, 
“Oh, | wanted to see you about having 
tay front door painted.” 


A small boy was selling papers at 
a railway station Where there were 
some twenty or thirty people waiting 
for the train. 

A comedian standing by called to 
the newsboy: 

“I gay, boy, would you like a new 
job!“ ’ 

. sir,” replied the boy. “What i 
ier" 

“Well,” said the comedian. 
master wants a fool.” 

“Oh, does he?” said the newsboy 
or keep 


“my 


two.” 

Quack Doctor—Yes, gentlemen, | 
have sold these pills for over twenty- 
five years, and never heatd a word of 
complaint. Now, what does that prove” 

Voice from the Crowd—That dead 
men tell no tales, guv-nor!“ 

A retired clergyman tells a 200d 
story, on himself. He used to officiate 


* ‘oveasionully as a vaention supply in a 


suburban church. One Sunday he was 
accbsted by an old lady, a housekeeper 
in the employ of # . 

want to cell you, sir,” said she, 
now much I enjoy going to church on 
the days that you preach.” 

The clergyman said he was 
much gratified to hear it. 

“Oh, air,” ahe added, with appalling 
candor, “I get such a good seat then! 
Newark Star. 


Corse Payton, the Brooklyn actor 
manager, was sitting in a New York 
cafe one evening with a party of actor 
friends, talking—as is his usual cus 
tom—in a somewhat loud and ofacular 
tone of voice, 

From a table nearby came a very 
young but very self-important looking 
cgllege youth who gravely handed 
Payton a dollar bill 

“What's this for?“ asked Payton. 

“My admission,” said the youth, ‘| 
always pay to hear an actor perform.” 

“Thank you,” said Payton gravely 
Then he tore the bill in two, keeping 
one piece and handing the other piece 
back to the gleeful undergraduate. 
“Children half price!“ he said.—Sat 
urday Evening Post. 


very 


The Doctor — Ves, i understand 
what alls you. You can't sleep. Take 
this prescription to the druggist.” 

Next Day--"Good morning! You 
look better today Have you slept 
well?” 

Peterson——"Like a top. 
anew man!” 

Doctor How many sleeping pow 
ers did you take?“ 

Peterson—"l didn't take any; | gave 
a couple of them to the baby!“ 


I fee) like 


What ts more delicious, asks Lillian 
Russell, than an apple orchard in the 
spring. An apple orebard in the fall, 
Lil 

Formoality is the unpleasant way of 
being pleasant. 

It's a mighty small world to the 
man who is always talking about 
himeelf 


Some things are never important to 
others until they happen to them, 
Detroit Free Press. 


APPRECIATING IT 


The box-seat poeple know that they 
Are portion of the show; 

Tis interesting as the play, 
To watch a box, you know. 


And so they look a trifle bored, 
Greet friends with stately bows, 

And when a little hit is scored, 
Politely raise thelr brows 


The parouet circle sits at ease; 
Sunk in upholstered reat, 


The papers said the show will please; “ 
Its actors are the best. 


The parquet’s laughter ripples low 
At jokes it understands; 

At well portrayed delight or woe 
It pats its white-gloved hands, 


But in the gallery—that's the place, 
To get your money's worth, 

There's joy depicted on each face, 
The rafters shake with mirth. 


The hand-claps deafen one up there; 
Clear laughs ring out: FOhho!“ 

No style, but ah, the gallery's where 
You can enjoy a show. 
Charpentier’s' great, realistic opera, 

“Louise,” was recently produced in its 

entirety in Boston for the: first tiene 

with the Canadian prima donna, Mme. 

Edvina, of the Montreal Opera com 

pany, in the title role. In that great 

musical centre she scored a triumph. 

America boasts no more, highly te. 

spected or competent apitte than ‘thé 

veteran, Louis C. Elson, who wri 

for The Boston Advertiser, Th 5 

what he said of Fdying’s perfor pense 

“We can pay cordiai comp)igient io 

Mme, Edvina. The part of uise 

has been given in Boston by the state 

ly and attractive Mary Garden, but 
we found Edvina to look the, role, and 
to act jt toon a manner that waa 

hors concours, , 

“The only chance that Loulse has to 
win vocal honors is in, the third ac! 
in the love duet with Jukien, and thi; 
Madame Edvina made the most of, 
singing with splendid power. But the 
best part of her acting was the last 
act, where after her return to her 
home and her sick father, she, is like 
a caged animal. She has tasted free 
dom and a species of tawdry ons, and 
one feels that she can never be the 
humble homebody again, And this: et. 
fect Edvina manages to impart per 
fectly. Altogether one cannot imagine 
u more perfect Louise than the as- 
sumption of Madame Edvina.“ 


Hilaire Belloc, the brilliant essayist, 
would have us belleve, that the spirit 
of Romanticism has a devastating, Ju- 
fluence. He favors the Classicil at 
titude towards the treatment of ma 
terial in all the arts. Romanticism, he 
thinks, aims only at exciting violent 
emotion, while the Classical treatme:t 
develops a sense of proportion, His 
exposition of the, anbjeet will b 
made clear by the following extracts 

“At any rate, we know from, th» 
history of art that this Romantic 
spirit recurs, and satisfles—always for 
short periods, never for long—a vjo- 
lent craving for novelty,, for adyen 
ture, for emotion of an exaggerative 
type.. As, for instance, when you see 
a play of Ibsen's;..from what known 
and accepted standards, of, morajity, + 
data common to the Writer. the, and! 
ence, and the actors, has that play 
proceeded? From none, it is;the dhoagt 
of such work that it has no common 
and known reality, from, which At- pro- 
ceeds, ; 

“To what definable ideal does i 
tend? To none. I will take any one 
of the plays. Take the ‘Doll's House.’ 
You have there a play proceeding from 
no fixed, existent moral reality of the 
institution of marrlage,, revered. un! 
accepted by the author and his uud! 
ence; neither that of pug. laws nor 
that of any other known laws, Jt his 
no definable ideal which Ibsen desires 
to reach; no balanced perfection of 
mood into which he desires to lead hs 
public. You have violent emotion, of 
that there is no doubt; and it proceeds 
from chaos Into the unknown. What 
you enjoy—if vou do enjoy it—what at 
any rate, you feel is that you have 
been disturbed. That is what you pro- 
bably want to feel becduse you ‘are 
modern,” ’ 


FATHER FLICKER 


Oh, Flicker, merry Flicker, I hear your 
loud tatoo, ‘ 
Resounding through tbe. Woodlands - 
, depths and-haste in search of you; 
ov with each Clear exuttant note you 
seem to bid me come. : 
Where, “Quick, quick,. quick» quick!” 
you call as faster still yau rum 


Oh Flicker, Jolly Flecker, your wearlet ' 
topknot bright, why 70 
Your coat of brown und speckled vest 

„ seem always fashioned-righty 

Your flashing eyes. so keen abd bold 
Blance gally down dt me, 

Ay high upon the guurled old trunk 
you rap the chestaut tree. 


Oh Flicker, neighbor Flicker, I've 
found your nestings' hole 
Safe sheltered from the wind and rain 

within this hollow bole 
| hear a twitter from: within, a ony, * 
bill stretches out,, N 
Come, feed the youngsters, foolish 
bird, pray what are you abbnt?a 


Oh Flicker, father Flicker, you scol!' 
and chatter so, 
You flutter there above my head und 
plainly tell nie No! j 
! cannot feed the children Wille you 
„ Stand and stare that way, 
They are very, very hungry, please go 
away, I say,” 1 
Magdalene 
Animals, 
BOY AND THE BLACKSMITH 


Merritt, iy Our Dumb 


(From the London Standard.) 

Stories of children ‘are general y 
amusing. | Here is ohe b small boy # 
first Visit to a blacksmith a. Mam 
ma,” he ald t Aw a man making a 
horse.” r sta J 

Mainma ‘You must be mistaken, 
surely.” “No, Em not mamma. He 
had the horse nearly finished when | 
came uway He waa just nailing oF 


the feet.” 
AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS 
the best results 


Oo. you way 
ron Your tums“ 


t 4 7 tham to us 
service gverentes . 


REYBYRON-MaY ce de 


r „ epmonron? 


best of condit 


goods. 


| There’s hardly a thing 1 5 can buy 
but will cost you less dur ng this Sale. 


The Hudsons Bay Co. 


| 


‘A NEW YEAR'S 
RESOLUTION 


to buy a gramophone right away 
would be a resolution easy to 
keep when you know the prices 
of the Victor machine and a 
resolution that would give you 
pleasure the whole year of 1913, 


MASON A RISCH Limited 


PIANOS 
per Ave W 


Phone 2436 


Victor 


—— 


Tals 10 DAY 
| SPECIAL CLEARANCE SALE 


Brings Things Easily Within Your Purchas- 
ing Range the Things you’ve denied your- 
self because of the price you can now afford 


_ RUGS 20p.c. LESS and we have a splendid line 
Be to select from, all the good kinds and honestly 
these were priced reasonably regularly now they 
--are genuine bargains. 


CUT GLASS and cutlery one fourth less. 


Kid Gloves, Neckwear, Hoisery and Under- 
wear 10, 15, 20, and 25p.c. less. 


- SWEATERS now $2.35 good long warm wool 
sweaters with military and shawl collars and 
pockets the good colors were $3.00 and $3.25. 


DRESS GOODS 95c these are hardcloth, diag- 
nals, tweeds, etc., that were $1.50 to 3.00 some 
are english tailor suitings. | { 


$2.50 BED SPREADS $1.85 real good mar- 
seilles spreads, large, sevicable and pretty in the 
ion and absolutely reliable regular 


KK. N FRITH K. M TOWNSHEND A. J. TELFER 


Frith-Townshend 
Company, Limited 


FINANCIAL AGENTS 
INSURANCE, LOANS 


Trust Funds Invested, Western Debentures Bought and Sold 
Estates Managed, Rents Collected, Mortgages and Insurance 
Effected 


Our Insurance Department 
Covers all Lines 

Fire 

Marine Insurance 


Automobile Bonds 
Threshing Machine Insurance 


Real Estate Bought and Sold 


on Commission 


Casualty Live Stock 
Employers’ Liability 
Life 


We invite Correspondence on all matters relating to Edmonton, 


References: 


Bank of Montreal. R. G. Dunn & Co. 


Office: „ 


637 FIRST STREET EDMONTON, ALTA. 


